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Again the Gray Ghost Produces 
Mystery and Creates Another 
New and Interesting Problem. 


BY 

ARTHUR SOMERS ROCHE. 


hospital of Dr. Morgan Lec!erc, and 
that hia condition was serious. 


A CROSS the breakfast table, 
Mrs. Jonathan Cornwallis 
looked furtively at her hus¬ 
band. The trim maid—the 
Cornwalllses refused to employ men- 
servants- 

cordance with her custom. 


highly. But I will say that If they 
hadn’t had excellent counsel they'd 
have been suspended last winter.** 

“Who are their clients In this at¬ 
tack on Federated Motors?" asked 
Pelham. 

Young Devine laughed grimly. "If 
we could answer that, don't you think 
we’d have been to see them?" 

“Why, we’d have arranged some 
sort of compromise,” ejaculated the 
elder lawyer. 

Young Devine vented some of the 
anger within him. “You'd think that 
Simmons A Leidy knew the exact mo¬ 
ment when old Cornwallis was going 
to have his accident. They'd been 
selling quietly from the moment the 
exchange opened, and the minute that 
news of the mishap reached the ex¬ 
change their floormen began unload¬ 


drivers of the taxicab and truck had 
been taken on the morning of the acci¬ 
dent. Here he learned that. In view of 
Cornwallis’ condition, the three chauf¬ 
feurs had been held on heavy ball, ten 
thousand dollars in each case. 

Downtown he found out the name 
of the lawyer who had represented 
the drivers. And now his pulse be¬ 
gan to quicken, for the same lawyer 
had represented all three men. Pel¬ 
ham called upon him and plumped a 
question at him. 

"Who retained you to act for the 
chauffeurs Involved in the accident 
to Jonathan Cornwallis?" 

The criminal lawyer lost his smile. 
"That’s funny.” he said. "I’ve been 
puszled myself. I wonder why the 
same man was Interested In all three. 
However, he had a fairly plausible 


himself to no less a person than the 
president of the bank. 

"Simmons A Leldy? A week ago 
Saturday they deposited three hun¬ 
dred thousand dollars." 

"Was that unusual?" asked Pelham. 

"Well, even the amount would be 
a bit unusual for them; they had been 
carrying a small balance since their 
difficulties with the exchange authori¬ 
ties lust winter. But a deposit of 
three hundred thousand dolars In 
cash la rather unusual at any time." 

Pelham pursed hia lips. "That is 
funny," he conceded. 

"The rest Is funnier still," declared 
the banker. "As you know, they 
have been doing all the selling of 
Federated Motors. They’ve mado a 
profit of close to ten millions. And 
most of that amount has been with¬ 
drawn." 


ca«e«. and they took them, ridinc In 
a taxi, to a house on 23d street. One 
of those houses set -way back from 
the street, with a yard and fence. 
They went In. and they’re there yet. 
so far as I know." 


Its rise or fall, absolutely certain. He 
would pick a stock of which great 
things were expected along a certain 
line and cause opposite things to 
happen. 

But why not be specific In his 
dreamy theorizing? The Gray Ghost 
picked Federated Motors; he arranged 
for an accident; he planned to capll- 
tails* that accident . . . 

Pelham rose from his chair, laugh¬ 
ing at his own absurdity; this was a 
little too far-fetched 


policeman. "Know what it is?" 

Jerry wrinkled his forehead. "It 
might hold a fountain pen," he said. 

Pelham laughed grimly. "It might, 
but It didn’t. It held a hypodermic 
needle. The policeman said that Dr. 
Leclerc had dropped It. But If Le- 
clerc hadn't dropped It. and if the 
chauffeur of Cornwallis had dropped It. 
It explained everything.” 

"Of courae," cried Jerry. "The miss. 
Ing link In the plot. The chaulTeur 
leaned through the limousine door and 
Jabbed the old man-'* 

"Exactly,” said Pelham. "I had to 
find a connection between Leclerc and 
the speculators. And when Leclerc 
showed up—well, we know' the rest. 
He's confessed, and so has Madison, to 
being bribed to keep CornwaWla drug, 
ged. But If we could only find the 
man who bribed them—" % 

"Who is the Gray Ghost," declared 
Try on. 

"Or an agent of hls," amended Pel¬ 
ham. He sighed. "If only he’d bring 
suit to recover the millions In cash 
we found in that 23d street house." 

"Well." said Jerry, "this la one time 
the Gray Ghost loses." 

Pelham's face grew grave. "Think 
i of the times he's won," he said sober¬ 
ly. "Also, think of Cornwallis, drug¬ 
ged for a fortnight; of his wife—Jerry, 
the Gray Ghost owes more than he 
can ever pay." 

"He’ll settle hls debts some day,” 
declared Tryon savagely. 

"Perhaps,’’ said Pelham. 

(Copyright 1923.) 


T HE stock market responds instant¬ 
ly to certain newa. The ex¬ 
change closed In the middle of a 
furious bear drive upon Federated 
Motor Patents stock. When the clos¬ 
ing hour came to the rescue of the 
bulls, who. In view of the prospective 
amalgamation had been active with 
the stock, thiy had suffered a loss of 
five points. In a thirty-mllllon-dollar 
corporation this amounted to a million 
and a half. For all the world knew 
that. In the event of Cornwallis’ 
death, the proposed amalgamation 
would be Indefinitely postponed, and 
hia stock would not be worth nearly 
eo much as its recent quotations. 

Not merely as a flnanoler, but as a 
philanthropist, Cornwallis was of In- 


had left the room, in ac- 

w __ The Corn- 

walli8es liked to have the last few 
momjnts of the morning meal to 
themselves. 

"I wanted." said Mrs. Cornwallis, 
timidly, "to talk about Mary." 

Her timidity via entirely assumed, 
as was the furtiveness of her lance. 
It was a well established fiction be¬ 
tween them that Jonathan was gruff 
and grumpy and must be approached 
delicately, circuitously. 

“Well. now. what Is It this time?" 
demanded the husband. "It seems to 
me that ever alnce Mary married her 
worthless professor I've done nothing 
but contribute to their support." 

"Jonathan Cornwallis, you ought to 
be ashamed of yourself," hls wife re¬ 
buked him. “You know that you're 
prouder of Mary for having married 
Tom Curtiss than if ahe’d married 
the President. The most distin¬ 
guished explorer In America!" 

“And what does the distinguished 
gentleman's wife want now?" de¬ 
manded Jonathan. 

"Well, the university can't send out 
the expedition to the south this year. 
Mary thought-” 

•’Oh. she thought, did she?" Jona¬ 
than’s sarcasm was unconvincing. 

"And I think,” went on hls wife. 
Ignoring the interruption, "that it 
would be a very fine thing if you 
presented the university with half 
a million in order that the expedition 
should not be delayed.'’ 

"Humph! Haw!" grunted Jonathan. 
"It’s a lot of money.” 

“Can’t you spare it?" asked hls 
w'ife. 

"Permit me, madam, to finish my 
sentences. As I was about to say. 
It’s a lot of mbney. but not enough. 
By tomorrow morning I expect that 
a certain matter, the details of which 
woeild bore you. will be settled. The 
first thing that I shall do will be to 
write a check, payable to the uni¬ 
versity. for one million dollars.’’ 

His wife rose, went around the 
table and kissed him. “Make It two 
million if you'll kiss me again like 
that." ha said. 

"You get sillier every minute," de¬ 
clared Mrs. Cornwallis. 

"You get prettier,” he countered 
gracefully. 

"For a silly man you have amaz¬ 
ing Judgment.” she told him. 

"I wish you'd be more respectful, 
Mrs. Cornwallis." ho said sternly. 

"Good morning. Mr. Cornwallis; it’s 
ttme you went to your office and I at¬ 
tended to my day’s labors," said his 
wife. 

But she accompanied him to the 
front door, patted him on the 
shoulder as she helped him into hls 
coat, and gave him. gratis, a million- 
dollar kiss before he left. So that he 
was smiling, greatly contented with 
the world and hia place therein, as 
he entered his waiting limousine. 


I? OR a long time after Slim had fln- 
ished Pelham was silent. How 
qouW th. Grey Ghost have foresean, 
with certainty, that the financier would 
be Immediately rendered unconsctoua 
by the accident, and that he would re- 
main so for the better part of two 
weeks? , 

He Jammed hls hands Into hls pock¬ 
ets; the fingers of one hand touched 
something. And he knew! 

He could not act without further 
evidence; but that came to him at nine 
o'clock that night. For at that hour 
Dr. ^Leclerc alighted from a taxicab 
before the shabby house on 23d street, 
looked furtively about him, and 
swiftly went through the gate 
and up walk. As he was ad¬ 
mitted to the house whither the 
waiters of the lunchroom had carried 
the money Tryon and Pelham, lead¬ 
ing a scoro of the bravest of their 
operatives, smashed down the door, 
and entered the building. . . . 

"When," asked Jerry Tryon. late 
that night, "did you begin to agree 
with me that the Gray Ghost was In 
this matter?" 

"When I discovered this." said Pel¬ 
ham. He held out the little leather 
case that had been given him by the 


N EXT morning he ordered 811m 
Dickenson, the Maine guide 
he had brought from the woods as 
hls personal attendant—and friend— 
to go to the office* of Simmons A 
Leldy and open an account. 

"I want to find out who Is the 
client that la raiding Federated Mo- 


Cleaning the Capitol 


the vast amounts of metal attract 
lightning. Time and again the God¬ 
dess of Freedom has been sttuck by 
lightning, but the extraordinary 
lightning decoy system has always 
been efficient In luring the barbed 
darts of fire away from the Capitol 
before they could effect any damage. 


(Continued from Third Page.) 


deak from the reat of the room. More 
commodious offices for the repre¬ 
sentatives are needed. It is unlikely, 
however, that they will be built dur- 
the Coolldge administration, which 
will follow the same policies of gov¬ 
ernment economy as were advocated 
and executed so earnestly by the late 
Warren G. Harding. 


E VERY couple of years the bronze 
effigy of Mistress Freedom Is 
bathed and cleaned. Generally, the 
Job costs about $20,000. It takes a 
half-hundred riggers the greater part 
of a week to remove the weather 
stains and spots from the huge 
statue, which Is nineteen and one-half 
feet high. With its mass of under¬ 
lying ironwork in the dome, the great 
statue weighs more than 9,000.0000 
pounds. The task of cleansing the 
large bronze figure is difficult, because 
of the hazards which the workmen 
run in laboring on tiny ladders and 
swinging scaffolds 287 feet above 
the ground. The Job of painting the 
Capitol dome is almost as risky. It 
takes 4,200 gallons of paint to cover 
the huge skyline hemisphere. 

More than 10,000 pounds of soap 
powder are used annually in main¬ 
taining the Senate office building 
scrupulously neat. Correspondingly 
larger amounts of the material are 
used here and there and every¬ 
where throughout the Capitol and 
House office building. F'fty barrels 
of sawdust and a dozen gross of corn 
and hair brooms are consumed month¬ 
ly In the maintenance of the Senate 
office building. To keep the hands 
and faces of our national congress¬ 
men bright and clean requires the 
use of more than 2,270.000 towels 
a year. The campaign of orderly ap¬ 
pearance even Is extended to the 
Capitol grounds and plazas. It costs 
about $35,000 every twelve months 
to give the lawns their regular shaves 
and haircuts. 

No hospital or scientific laboratory 
In the land Is more fresh and clean, 
pure and w*holesome than the in¬ 
teriors of the extensive structure 
that governs the destinies of the 
District of Colombia and the forty- 
eight states which soon will resound 
again with incessant chatter of 
Congress. 


If reapportionment Is officially coun¬ 
tenanced, the Butler building, adjacent 
to the Capitol and now occupied by a 
branch of the Treasury Department, 
will probably be requisitioned for over¬ 
flow offices by Congress. Benjamin 
Butler, a former representative in Con¬ 
gress from Massachusetts, built this 
building out of granite which was con¬ 
demned as unsatisfactory for use in the 
State, War and Navy building vjfien 
that structure was raised. Mr. Butler 
purchased the discarded material at low 
prices and used it in the construction 
of the building, which he later sold to 
Uncle Sam. A bill Introduced by the 
chairman of the building and grounds 
committee to erect a new House office 
building on the square south of the 
Congressional Library and east of the 
present House office building has not 
yet been officially sanctioned by both 
Congress and the Senate. Such a build¬ 
ing, however, will have to be built In 
the future to meet the needs of our 
growing Congress. 

Since Congress adjourned last spring 
the clatter of repair and rehabilitation, 
the bustle and confusion of renovation 
have echoed and re-echoed through the 
halls and corridors of the mammoth 
building. The structure has reacted 
most kindly to the clean-up energies of 
both soapsuds and science. 


THE AMBULANCE PHYSICIAN LOOSENED CORNWALLIS’ COLLAR AND PLACED HIS EAR OVER THE VICTIMS HEART. “LUCKY I CAME ALONG WHEN I DID” HE SAID. 


terest to the public. It read every 
bulletin issued by Dr. Leclerc and Dr. 
Madison, the private physician of the 
millionaire, who agreed with Leclerc 
that it would be fatal for Cornwallis 
to be moved from the hospital, and 
who even refused admittance to the 
sick chamber to Mrs. Cornwallis and 
her daughters. 

Next morning Cornwallis’ associ¬ 
ates in the amalgamation rallied to 
the defense of their stock, but shortly 
before closing hour a drive of sales 
depressed the price badly. It closed 
two points worse than the day before. 
On the next day the Btock rallied in 
the early hours, but after luncheon It 
reached a new low level. 

During all this time Drs. Madison 
and Leclerc issued bulletins, and the 
world learned that Jonathan Corn¬ 
wallis seemed to be losing steadily in 
his battle for life. He had not re¬ 
covered consciousness. His wife had 
finally been admitted into the sick 
room, but was permitted to remain 
only a moment; her own condition 
was near'to collapse. ‘ 

On Saturday, at closing time. Fed¬ 
erated Motors had dropped twenty- 
five points, representing a loss of over 
seven million dollars. Those men In¬ 
terested in keeping up the price visited 
the physicians in charge of the un- 
concious financier and pleaded with 
them to issue more favorable bulletins, 
or to cease issuing any reports what¬ 
soever concerning the condition of 
Cornwallis. The doctors indignantly 
refused. Justly replying that Jonathan 
Cornwallis was a national figure, and 
that the right of the public to receive 
information concerning him was su¬ 
perior to the rights of a clique of 
stock traders. Even the representa¬ 
tion made to them by Cornwallis' 
attorneys—that they were costing 
their patient millions—failed to move 
them. 

. * r* * 

bunch of 


ing with both hands. It couldn’t have 
been timed prettier.”' 

Pelham’s brow came closer to¬ 
gether. "Unless this accident, which 
prevented the closing of the amalga¬ 
mation. had occurred, the stock would 
have gone 'way up, wouldn’t It?" 

"Bound to,” assented Tony Devine. 

"No sane trader, then, would have 
tried to bear the market on Feder¬ 
ated Motors?" asked Pelham. 

"No sane one," answered the elder 
Devine, emphatically. 

"And It didn't look like a spon¬ 
taneous movement, this selling? It 
looked like an organized plan, eh?" 

The two lawyers exchanged glances. 
"What are you driving at?" demanded 
the older man. 

Telham ignored the question. "Since 
they were so close to bankruptcy and 
suspension last winter, have Simmons 
A Leldy numbered any big operators 
among their clientele?* 

The Devines shook their heads. Tony 
answered: “They’ve barely kept above 
water." 

"It wouldn’t be possible to find out 
whom they were acting for?" inquired 
Pelham. 

“We’ve tried,” said the elder Devine, 
"but there are no leaks in that office." 

"Suppose I try?’ suggested Pelham. 

"What are you driving at?" asked the 
senior lawyer again. 

"I made a suggestion; do you wish 
to retain me?" fenced Pelham. 

"Your’re retained," said the former 
senator. 


reason. Said that he was represent¬ 
ing a new Insurance company. Said 
that these three men all had policies 
protecting them, guaranteeing them 
lawyers in case of trouble that arose 
from accidents that occurred in the 
line of their employment. He paid 
me a fee. and put up thirty thousand 
dollars in cash as bail.” 

"I don’t see anything in that to 
puzzle you. Casualty insurance Isn’t 
anything new." Pelham asserted. 

The lawyer grinned. "That’s what 
I thought, until, quite by accident, I 
learned that the Chauffeurs’ Inter¬ 
state Casualty Company has no ex¬ 
istence." 

Pelham uttered an exclamation of 
dismay. He left the lawyer's office 
and raced uptown In a taxi. Inwardly 
moaning because he had not got to 
work on this case—If it really proved 
to be a case—days earlier. 

That there had been clues he was 
certain after an interview with the 
housekeeper at the home of Mrs. 
Cornwallis. The financier’s wife was 
unable to receive him. but the elderly 
maid who attended to the domestic 
management informed hijn that Gaff¬ 
ney. Cornwallis’ chauffeur, had not 
been around the premises since the 
accident. A visit to the rooming 
house where Gaffney had been liv¬ 
ing revealed the fact that the chauf¬ 
feur had not been seen there since 
the morning of hls employer’s last 
ride. 

Another visit to the police station 
gave Pelham the numbers of the taxi¬ 
cab and truck which had figured In 
the collision. He telephoned Jerry 
Tryon and suggested that Jerry put 
men to work running down the own¬ 
ers of those cars, and also finding. 
If possible, their chauffeurs. Then 
he went to the bank where Simmons 
A Leidy kept their account. 


Pelha.n leaned eagerly forward. 
"That’s exactly what I want to hear. 
To whom have their checks been pay¬ 
able?" 

"To cash." replied the banker. 

"But that's incredible," cried Pel¬ 
ham. 

"Nevertheless, It’s true. They’ve 
deposited. In one afternoon, checks 
from fifty brokerage houses. On the 
next day they have come to the bank, 
one or the other of the partners, ac¬ 
companied by bodyguards, and have 
withdrawn as much as a million dol¬ 
lars in cash." 

Pelham stared at him. “Why?" he 
demanded. 

The banker smiled. "You’re the 
one to answer that, not I.” 

Pelham sat upu late that night, go¬ 
ing over the matter with Jerry Tryon. 

“The only thing," said Jerry, to¬ 
ward the end of their talk, ,4 lhat 
seems to shed any light on the situa¬ 
tion la the mention by Carey, the 
banker? of the Gray Ghost.” 

"I don’t see where he comes in,” 
objected Pelham. 

"That's exactly the point," retorted 
Tryon. "When you don’t see his hand, 
you can sort of figure that it's there, 
somewhere.” 

Pelham chuckled. “Jerry, you’re an 
old woman." 

“Maybe so.” Jerry was stubborn. 
"You and I certainly do differ on the 
Gray Ghost. One day you see him 
everywhere, and he don’t even creep 
into a corner of my eye. Next day 
I spot him In something, and you're 
color-blind, so far as he’s concerned.” 

Pelham laughed again. But long 
after Jerry had left the apartment 
Pelham sat staring into the flames in 
his fireplace. He admitted to himself 
that he had suspicions that something 
crooked lay behind the bear raids on 
Federated Motors. The speculation 
of the Gray Ghost would be such only 
in name; in reality It would be an 
operation conducted with the cer¬ 
tainty of an engineer repeating a 
proved problem. 

The Gray Ghost would pick his 
stock; he would make its fluctuation. 


T ODAY, although his wife did not 
know it—it was a surprise which 
he held in reserve for her—he ex¬ 
pected to retire from the active man¬ 
agement of hls business affairs. For 
months he had been negotiating for 
the sale of his Interest in the Fed¬ 
erated Motor Patents Company. A 
combination of that concern with sev¬ 
eral other similar companies was al¬ 
most effected. Once the final papers 
were signed, he would retire. It was 
a matter that involved payment to 
him of some fifteen million dollars 
in bonds of the new holding com- 
and it had taken months to 
Now they were 
take his 


The telegraph and telephonj systems 
are In apple-ple order. There are 550 
telephones. There are barbers, mas¬ 
seurs and even a gymnasium, as well 
aa a small natatorium, to delight the 
legislators. Cabinetmakers, upholster¬ 
ers, plumbers, carpenters, blacksmiths, 
a hardware dealer and whatnot in the 
world of mechanics are prominent 
among the marvels of the structure. 
There are a restaurant, a stationary 
store, a laundry, a disbursing office, a 
clock shop, a forest of furniture, thous¬ 
ands and thousands of square yards of 
valuable carpets and rugs, supply rooms 
rich In office fixtures and other features 
which space limitations render impos¬ 
sible of description here. 

Well may Washingtonians call David 
Lynn, the superintendent and architect 
of the Capitol, "the Mayor of Capitol 
Hill." Never was there a mayor of any 
minor municipality who had more to 
look after than does this gracious gen¬ 
tleman who has been employed at the 
Capitol for more than twenty years. 
Among his added jobs are such assign¬ 
ments as member of the Zoning Com¬ 
mission. Public Buildings Commission 
and Commission on the Enlargement of 
the Capitol Grounds. He also has su¬ 
pervision over the Columbia Hospital, 
which was built by hls office. 

There has been seven Capitol archi¬ 
tects since Uncle Sam took up hls resi¬ 
dence In Washington. The others— 
Messrs. Thornton. Bullfinch, Latrobe. 
Walters. Clarke and Woods—served In 
sequence from 1793 to 1923. Elliott 
Woods, who preceded Mr. Lynn as ar- 
chteect. came to the Capitol when nine¬ 
teen years of age and remained In the 
government service continuously for 
thirty-nine years. 

Twice each year the Capitol is scrub¬ 
bed and bathed on the exterior, the 
shower bath being one of the most 
novel which any Washington building 
ever enjoys. Several companies of the 
District fire department, with hose 
wagons, visit Capitol Hill for a ten-day 
stay. They attach their lines of hose 
to neighboring hydrants and then turn 
on the water. The water, under high 
pressure, scours the dirt and dust from 
the sides of the building. 

The old part of the Capitol Is built of 
Virginia sandstone, quarried at Dum¬ 
fries, Va., about thirty-five miles down 
the Potomac from Washington. It was 
a standard building material when the 
huge government building was started. 
It was used in building the original 
Capitol. 

Investigations latterly made by 


pany, 

get affairs In shape. 

In order. He planned to 
wife aboard a certain huge yacht, and 
set sail for the South Seas. Dreams, 
that devotion to business had made 
It Impossible to roalise. w'ere coming 
true at last. 

So he smiled, his eyes half closed; 
and eo he was unaware of the sud¬ 
den threat toward his life that the 
carelessness of two chauffeurs 
created. 

Seeing an opening between a taxi¬ 
cab and a truck in front of him, Corn¬ 
wallis’ chauffeur made for It. He 
blew his horn thrice as he did so, but' 
Instead of turning in toward the curb 
the driver of the truck turned out¬ 
ward, to the left. And the driver of 
the taxicab, glancing back over hls 
shoulder, seemed to lose his head 
completely. He applied the brakes to 
his car, and It camo almost to a stop. 
Not even the quick braking by Corn¬ 
wallis’ chauffeur could prevent the 
limousine from being jammed be¬ 
tween the two other machines. 

Even so, the slow rate of speed at 
which the three vehicles were moving 
seemed to have precluded the possi¬ 
bility of accident. The policeman at 
the next street Intersection was 
amased when Cornwallis’ chauffeur, 
who had leaped from hls seat and 
opened the door of the car. and leaned 
inside, emerged and wildly waved his 
hands. 

The policeman ran to assist. He 
waved the taxi* and truck to the curb, 
and. noting that, beyond a crushed 
fender and some scraped paint, the 
limousine had suffered no damage, he 
looked inside the body of Cornwallis' 
oar. 

"Shock. I guess." said the chauffeur. 

The officer looked at the financier, 
whose form had slumped to the floor 
of the car, and whose face was white. 
He saw that the eyes were closed. 

“Better rush him hlme." he advised. 

He returned to the chauffeur, but 
that person was In the.middle of the 
street, holding both hands high In the 
air, stopping an approaching ambu¬ 
lance. A white-jacketed man ewung 
down from the Interior and ran to the 
limousine. He laid * finger on the 
wriet of the unconscious financier; hie 
face grew grave; he leaned farther in¬ 
side, loosened Cornwallis' collar, and 
flaced hls ear over the vlotlm's heart. 
"Lucky I came along when I did." he 
said. He spoke to the chauffeur. 
"Help me oarry him Into the ambu¬ 
lance. I'll rush him to the hospital." 

"SeriousT" asked the policeman. 

The ambulance physician shrugged 
“He's an elderly man. and you never 
can tell what shock will do." 

The officer produced a notebook. 
"Who Is her* 

"Jonathan Cornwallis," replied the 
chauffeur. 

The policeman whistled. "Well, it 
wasn't anybody’s fault, really, but l 
think I'll have to arrest all three of 
you chauffeurs." 

The ambulance was driven away, 
bearing the etlll unconscious financier, 
and the early afternoon newspapers 
proclaimed to an interested public that 
Jonathan Cornwallis lay In the private 


of his pocket. So long as you are 
working for Mr. Cornwallis or his 
wife you probably will see the doc¬ 
tor before I'll find time to get around 
to hls place. Would you give him 
this?” 

He handed Pelham & small leather 
case. Pelham took It and thrust it 
carelessly into hls pocket. 

"Of course I will." he promised. 

*Td say that old boy Cornwallis 
must have a terrible case of heart 
trouble to be unconscious this long,” 
declared the policeman. “He wasn't 
even touched." 

"Well, he's an old man," said Pel¬ 
ham. 

Dickenson returned to Pelham's 
apartment that afternoon with a re¬ 
port of hls experiences. 

“There's a bunch of workmen In 
the offices of Simmons A Leidy. 
Makln* alterations. Busy there all 
the time, tearing down partitions and 
building new ones. Well, I took a 
look around. They have a couple of 
safes, but, believe me, I wouldn't 
trust a nickel of mine In one of them. 
Old-fashioned affairs that any yegg 
could blow. 

“And yet Simmons & Leldy are 
bringing about a million dollars a 
day in cash to their offices. 

“But they don’t trust those safes." 
He paused dramatically. 

Pelham paid him the compliment of 
excitement. "Go on. Slim!” 

"The workmen *all quit at noon; 
they all had lunch boxes with them. 
You’d have thought they’d eat In the 
hall or on the staira. Well, sir, they 
all went downstairs, carrying their 
lunch boxes. I followed them; sort 
of thought I might mix in and get 
acquainted." . 

"Did you?" asked Pelham. 

"I did not," answered 811m, with 
emph&Bls. “Why? Listen. One of 
those carpenters tripped on a stair; 
his lunch box fell and the lid flew 
open. Do you know what kind of 
sandwiches those workmen eat? Yel¬ 
low ones!” 

"Get to it, 811m,” ordered Pelham. 

“Big yellow bills! The lunch box 
I was jammed with money. That’s 
•where the cash goes! Well, I tele- 
; phoned Mr. Tryon; he rushed a couple 
j of men right over. They followed 
I the workmen into a cheap restaurant, 

1 just a coffee place. They all ordered 
• coffee, and the waiters there, when 
they brought them the coffee, man¬ 
aged to get the money out of their 
boxes and substitutue food. Oh, ac¬ 
cording to Mr. Tryon’s men, every 
last one of them was a sleight-of- 
hand artist.” 

"Pickpockets are," commented Pel¬ 
ham. 

"You're getting it,” cried Slim. 
"Well, I watched the waiters. Least¬ 
wise. I watched a couple of them. 
The operatives tipped me off as they 
come out. They were carrying suit 


Bank on Steamship. 

From the New York Times. 

Many Interesting stories are told by 
the receiving and paying tellers of 
the ocean office of the Farmers* Loitn 
and Trust Company aboard the Levia¬ 
than, where a bank at sea Is main¬ 
tained for some 4,000 customers, a 
larger number than many large banks 
ashore are called upon to take care 
of during a week. There are no 10 
to 3 banking hours for the ocean 
bank. The closing hours depend upon 
when the ship will land Its passengers. 
On the first trip the Leviathan was 
due to arrive Monday, and the bank 
found It necessary, in order to take 
care of the steady line of customers 
and provide them with American 
money, to remain open for business 
ail day Saturday and Sunday and un¬ 
til late Sunday night. 

"Aside front 


'T'HE more Jimmy Pelham thought 
aboyt the bear arid on Federated 
Motors, the mere he became convlnoed 
that design, not coincidence, had timed 
the beginning of the selling operation. 
If Pelham could find out who had 
learned of the accident at about the 
moment of its occurrence, he would be 
near to knowing who waa behind the 
bear raid. 

Of course, some stock speculator, 

I passing in hls own motor, could have 
seen the collision between Cornwallis’ 
limousine and the other cars. But, even 
had he recognized the old man and seen 
that he was unconscious, he would hard¬ 
ly have assumed that his accident wa» 
serious. No sensible man would have 
risked hundreds of thousands on iuch 
a chance. And yet, according to fur- 
j ther information given him by the De- 
vines, thousands of shares of Federated 
Motors had been offered for sale the 
minute the exchange opened, a good two 
hours before news of the accident hod 
become public. 

The accident had occurred at 9:30. 
The old man must have been in Dr. 
Leolere’s hospital by 9 :45. Between that 
time and 10 o’clock, Information as to 
the financier's condition must have 
reached the client of Simmons A Leldy. 
Who had given that information? 

By Tuesday morning he had definitely, 
learned that only one telephone call had 
been recorded in the central office as 
having been made from the hospital be¬ 
tween the hours of 9:30 and 10:45. 
That call had been put In at five min¬ 
utes of 10 and was to Mrs. Cornwallis. 
And the Cornwallis telephone had not 
been used, for an outgoing colt, until 
after 11 o’clock. 

Clearly, then, the Information as to 
the injury to the financier had oome 
from neither the hospltalgjnor hls home. 

Devine, by Tuesday, was 


B ANKERS are very reluctant to di¬ 
vulge information concerning 
their patrons, but in these days the 
name of Pelham had a magical effect 
He -told what he wanted, addressing 


tffTMIB most ethical 

A. throat-cutters I ever ran into," 
declared ex-Senator Devine of Devine. 
Bellows, Devine A Devine, attorneys 
for Cornwallis. 

He was speaking to his nephew, 
the Junior member of the firm, An¬ 
thony Devine. They were dining at 
their club. 

The young man grinned. "If I 
weren't a practicing lawyer, and 
didn't know better. I'd say that there 
‘ought to be a law.' Certainly doc¬ 
tors ought not to be permitted to 
ruin their patients." 

Hls uncle smiled wryly. "Not 
financially, anyway." 

He called to an immaculately dress¬ 
ed gentleman, with graying hair, 
keen eyes, and a thin, sensitive nose. 

"Hello, there, Pelham," he cried. 
"Why not show a friendly splrltT" 

Smilingly Jimmy Pelham, the silent 
partner in the Tryon Detective 
Agenoy. approached and dropped into 
a chair at the table of the two 
Devines. 

"I dislike to seem to offer advice 
to a distinguished member of the bar, 
but If I were you I'd gag the lo¬ 
quacious physicians of your client. 
Jonathan Cornwallis. I hear talk to 
the effect that their garrulity has 
cost their patient, and your client, 
millions already.” 

"You hear truth," declared the 
senior Devine. "If the accident to the 
old gentleman had been foreseen, and 
hls doctors bribed, it couldn't have 
worked more strongly to hls disad¬ 
vantage." 

"Who’s behind the bear raid?" Pel¬ 
ham asked. 

Devine shrugged. “Simmons A 
Leldy are the brokers handling 
praotlcally all of the selling In 
Federated Motors. Why?" 

Pelham’s forehead wrinkled. "What 
eorfV firm are they? Seems to me 
that I’ve heard rumors about them." 

“Well," replied .ahe elder Devine, 
cautiously, ‘1 rerfset the libel laws 


,500 cabin passengers 
and a crew of 1,300. served at speci¬ 
fied hours on certain days, the bank 
is available to second and third class 
passengers," says a statement issued 
by the bank. “It is calculated that 80 
per cent of the travelers aboard the 
Leviathan availed themselves of the 
ship's banking facilities. And that’s 
not all, because the purser's office, the 
radio, post office. Ritx-Carlton res¬ 
taurant, the shops aboard the ship, 
barbers and the manicurists have all 
made the farmers’ loan office their 
bank. 

"The main transactions of the bank 
are cashing travelers’ checks and 
drafts undeT letters of credit and 
changing money from one form of 
currency to another. On the outward 
trip the latter transactions are mostly 
confined to exchange of dollars for 
English and French money, but on 
the way back the company takes In 
almost every kind of European cur¬ 
rency, for which it pays dollars at rates 
of exchange received dally by radio 
from the New York office of the trust 
company. The ocean bank also Issues 
letters of credit and travelers' checks, 
which are mostly in demand on the 
outward-bound voyage. 

"But changing money and issuing 
travelers' checks and letters of credit 
are only what might be called stand¬ 
ard operations. On every trip wire¬ 
less ordors are received from New 
York. London and Paris to make pay¬ 
ments to passengers, and In one case 
such a payment was effected within 
twenty minutes. Anbther type of 
transaction must be carried out when 
passengers aboard the ship want to 
make telegraphic payments ashore. 
These are handled by radio- In code, 
through the New York office. 

| "Although the ocean bank does not 
deal In stocks and bonds. It receives 
stock quotations, which are in great 
demand from & certain section of the. 
passenger list.** j 


Senator 

close to nervous prostration. For the 
attacks on Federated Motors seemed to 
have gathered new vigor over the week 
end. The stock slumped badly on Mon¬ 
day and sank even lower on Tuesday. 
At first almost jesting In his retaining 
of Pelham’s services, the lawyer, catch¬ 
ing at a straw, was frantic in his ap¬ 
peals to the detective to "do something." 

Pelham went to the psileg stotton to 
which Cornwallis’ chauffeur and the 


-MAKE IT TWO MILLIONS IF YOU WILL KISS 
THAT," HE SAID. 














